


City Agencies That Provide Meals 


10528-98 Street 424-3544 

Daily except Wednesday 

12:00 to 12:45 p.m. meal 

Closed from the 27th of each month to re- 
open the 1st of next month 


Bissell Centre 

10527-96 Street 423-2285 

Sunday 12:00 -1:30 p.m., sandwiches and 
snacks after church service 

Monday to Thursday - 

10:30 a.m. — sandwiches 

Tuesday and Friday - noon — hot lunch for 
women 

Friday 9:45 a.m. — sandwiches 


Christ Church 12116-102 Avenue 488-1118 
5:30 meal every 3rd Saturday of the month 


Herb Jamieson Centre 10014-105A Avenue 
429-3470 

Only for men who are not on assistance. If on 
assistance, they must get permission form 
their worker 

Monday to Friday — 7:00 to 7:45 breakfast 
12:00 to 12:45 p.m. lunch 
5:00 to 5:45 p.m. supper 
11:00 to 11:45 a.m. brunch 
4:00 to 4:45 p.m. supper 


Weekends 


Edmonton Inner City Victory Church 
10665-98 Street 
Friday 7:00 to 8:00 meal 


House of Refuge Mission 
10339-95 Street 
Daily-8:00 p.m. meal 


J-Jirel Mission Soup Kitchen — East 
11905- 82 Street 489-9138 
Wednesday and Sunday 4:00 p.m. meal 


J-Jireh Mission Soup Kitchen - west 
10137 — 150 Street 489-9138 
Thursday - 4:00 p.m. meal 

Sunday - 10:00 a.m. meal 


Lighthouse Ministries 3010-119 Avenue 
423-1277 or 474-8086 

Wednesday and Sunday 

1:00 and 7:00 p.m. meal 


Marian Centre 


Mustard Seed 

10636-96 Street 

426-5600 

Monday to Friday 7:00 to 8:00 supper 
Zero tolerance of alcohol 


Operation Friendship 
9526-106 Avenue 429-2626 
Monday to Friday - 9:00 a.m. breakfast 
Monday to Sunday - 12:00 noon lunch 
5:00 p.m. supper 
for seniors 55 and over only 


Red Road Healing Society 

4225-118 Avenue 471-3220 

Tuesday and Thursday — 5:00 p.m. meal 
Friday — 12:00 to 1:00 soup and bannock 


River of Life Church 

11368-95 Street 479-6762 
Thursday and Friday — 

11:00 a.m. to 12:30 p.m. lunch 


Robertson Wesley United Church 
10209 - 123 Street 482-1587 
Second Saturday of each month — 
5:00 p.m. meal 


Sai Sadan 
9619-101 Avenue upstairs 
Wednesday - 6:00 p.m. meal 


Salvation Army 
9620-101A Avenue. 242-9222 
Friday — 7:30 a.m. breakfast 


St. Peter’s Lutheran Church 

9606-110 Avenue 426-1122 

Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday — 7:00 to 
9:00 a.m. breakfast 


St. Faith’s Anglican 
11725-93 Street — parish hall 
477-5931 


Thursday — 12;30 p.m. soup 


Saturday - 8:30 to 10:00 a.m. breakfast 
3rd Friday of the month — 7:00 supper 


Victory Café and Soup Bar 
13411- Fort Road 
Monday — 5:30 to 6:45 meal 


Women’s Emergency Accommodation 
Centre 

9611-101A Avenue 423-5302 

Meals for women staying at the shelter. If not, 
a bag lunch is given. 


Edmonton Orthodox Reformed Church 
11610 — 95A St. 

Worship Services 10AM & 6PM Sunday 
Mondays 6:15 Youth Gym Night 
Thursdays 6:15 Soup & Study — Free! 
Info: Pete Wright — 479-1860 
www.orcurc.org 


B's Diner -100 Street and Whyte Avenue - 
meals, Wednesdays 1 to 3 p.m. 


Jasper Place Health and Wellness Centre - 
15210-Stoney Plain road - meals - Mondays 7 
to 8 p.m. 


Are you a new Mom? Do you need a break? 
Free emergency childcare offered for babies 0 
— 2 years of age in loving supportive home. 
Pick up/drop off available. Call 966-6583 24 
hours. 


JJAM (Just Jesus and Me) 12 Step program 
for any addiction. 7:45 Mondays at E3C 
Church, 117 Avenue, 105 Street. 

Call 914-8761 for information. 


Wanted: 
Warm winter clothing, jeans, running shoes, 
sleeping bags, blankets, and quilts for home- 
less people. Drop off your donations at the 
House of Refuge Mission at 10339-95 Street 
from 5 p.m. to 9 p.m. daily. 
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Editorial: 


Thoughts on marriage 


During the past 
year the idea of 
what marriage 
means has come 
under scrutiny 
when, with the 
inclusion of homo- 
® sexual couples 
| under the marriage 
act, the emphasis 

shifted from mar- 
riage for the pur- 
pose of procreation 
to marriage as an 
act of commitment. While marriage is a basic 
human right, when it applies to our home- 
less population and to those living on the 
margins of society, marriage is for many a 
luxury that they cannot afford, in the same 
way they cannot afford to purchase property 
or cars or other items, or even have homes. 

Over the past 16 years, I have been 
asked to marry a number of couples, and at 
least two thirds of those couples never made 
it as far as exchanging of vows. A few did, 
and of those even fewer of the marriages 
lasted. The biggest hurdle is that in order to 
get married, you have to purchase a mar- 
riage license, and to purchase a marriage 
license you need to have birth certificates, 
and, if there has been a previous marriage 
that ended in divorce you also need paper- 
work to prove you are now single and can be 
married again. The paperwork costs upwards 
of $100 even if there has been no previous 
marriage. This can mean a wait of months 
or years until the finances are there. 

A lot of couples don’t make it that 
long. Relationships are not easy to maintain, 
and with the added stress of getting basic 
needs met on a daily basis - finding food, find- 
ing a place to sleep - as wells the frequent sep- 
arations due to factors such there being no 
co-ed shelter in Edmonton, there is strain 
on the relationship. There is also the fragility 
of life on the street. Couples are frequently 
separated by the incarceration of one or 
both, or by death. In addition, the same 
problems that caused them to become home- 
less affect their ability to maintain a relation- 
ship — mental illness, addictions, fetal alco- 
hol syndrome, post-traumatic stress, and 
having survived a difficult childhood, often 
with no real home due to frequent moves 
from one foster home to another. But love 
sees beyond these factors, as does the desire 
to have a special partner. 





In Memoriam 

For our August issue I interviewed 
Dorothy Heppler, a woman of courage 
who was an advocate for herself and 
other people living with handicaps. When 
I spoke with her, she had hired a lawyer 
to fight for her right to continue to live 
independently in Bader Towers rather 
than be forced to move into a nursing 
home. She died at home in Bader 
Towers on August 9 from a heart attack. 
At her funeral August 15th, the whole 
front row on either side of St. Anthony’s 
Church was taken up by people sitting in 
wheel-chairs. Her "family" from Bader 
Towers had come to pay their last 
respects. Lee Menard, a resident of 
Bader Towers, told me he and the others 
will be continuing to fight for their right 
to independent living, and invited me to 
a meeting on September 7. 


One couple I knew had been together 
for six years when they first mentioned their 
desire to marry. They never did get to 
exchange vows, but continued to live togeth- 
er another six years until the woman died. 
Just this last month, I heard of the death of 
Laurie, Julie’s partner. The two were a cou- 
ple for more than a year and had asked if 
they could be married, but never got their 
license. They lived homeless, and often 
stopped by the House of Refuge Mission for a 
meal. 

When I attended a national street 
workers conference (streetworkers is the 
term for people who work in street ministry) I 
participated in a seminar on marriage. The 
question came up as to whether we should 
marry couples knowing the statistics on how 
many end in separation and divorce. I know 
one couple who, three years after their wed- 
ding, separated. She found another man, and 
they were actually hoping their marriage 
wasn’t valid. I had to tell them that accord- 
ing to the laws of the land they are still mar- 
ried. 

At the seminar, we came to the conclu- 
sion that marriage is a basic human right 
and that wanting to be married is a step in 
the right direction that should be encouraged 
rather than the couple continuing to “live in 
sin”. The consensus at the conference was 
that we should encourage people to do what 
is right. Even among the rich and famous 
many marriages end in divorce, so how can 
any of us judge who should and who should 
not be married based on lifestyle or poverty? 
I have seen many lasting relationships on the 
streets. 

And exchanging of vows in marriage is 
for some an important step of commitment in 
their relationship. On August 26 I was asked 
to officiate at a ceremony for a couple to 
renew their wedding vows after ten years of 
marriage. When I married them the first 
time, they were quite poor and had only a 
few friends and relatives gathered at their 
home, no wedding dress, no diamond rings; 
just a very simple ceremony. Now, after ten 
years, they wanted to have everything -— a 
rented hall full of guests, the bride wearing a 
traditional wedding gown, bridesmaids, ring 
bearers and even a new set of rings that they 
couldn’t afford before. Who knows 
whether that relationship would have pre- 
vailed had they not exchanged vows ten 
years ago. 


By Linda Dumont 











International Conference for Aboriginal 
Healing held at Shaw Conference Centre 





More than 2000 Indigenous peoples from 
around the globe gathered at the Shaw 
Conference Centre for the Fifth Healing of 
Our Spirit Worldwide (HOSW) conference 
August 6 to 11th to address their shared 
problems. The focus of the conference was to 
share holistic healing experiences in the 
movement towards healthy lifestyles through 
connecting indigenous peoples and fostering 
collaborative research, training and ultimate- 
ly healing. HOSW also provided a market- 
place for indigenous arts and crafts from 
around the world including leather goods, 
stone carvings, jewelry, and other Aboriginal 
arts and grafts, as well as a stage for cultur- 
al expression in the form of dance, and 
music. 

The first gathering of indigenous peo- 
ples, The Journey in 1992, was held in 
Sydney, Australia. That was followed with a 
second gathering in New South Wales, 
Australia in 1994, then one in 1998 in New 
Zealand hosted by a Maori group, and the 
2002 gathering in New Mexico, USA. 


By Linda Dumont 


Left: 

Indigenous art 

Indigenous performers from Australia play the digeri-do 
at the Healing Our Spirits Worldwide conference at Shaw 
Conference Centre 


SOUPLINE BOB 


I'VE GOT THE 
CURE, BUT WHAT 
IS THE DISEASE? 








Letter to Editor 


ATTENTION: Anyone familiar with 
Edmonton's street newspapers or frequents 
the Downtown and Whyte Avenue areas may 
also be familiar with Christopher Robillard. 
He can often been seen panhandling or col- 
lecting bottles with his girlfriend Diane. The 
other day I ran into Diane downtown 
crouched on the corner of the Stanley Milner 
Library. "Where's Chris", I asked. Her reply 
was that he was in the Remand Centre. She 
then claimed that Chris was beaten by a 
baton wielding Security Guard. She went on 
to say that the she ran away when the 
Security Guard went after her. Because they 
were intoxicated at the time, Chris was 
arrested when the Police arrived. I have run 
into Chris a million times when he has been 
intoxicated and he is not a trouble maker. 
He is cheerful, happy and non threatening 
when he is intoxicated. I could not fathom 
what he could have done to be beaten and 
thrown into jail. It just does not make sense 

hi B b to me and I think there needs to be some 
Soup ine O eid sort of investigation into this incident. We 
cannot let the vulnerable members of our 


T h e Cc omic b O ok. society fall victim to brutality. a 


On sale now . 
. Editor’s note:Chris was charged with assault 
Buy from a vendor or directly from Linda Dumont on the security guard, pled not guilty and is 
428-0805 waiting to appear in appear in court. 
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BY LINDA DUMONT 


Vancouver Seen 
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During the summer, I visited Vancouver 
for a few days, and while there spent a day 
on East Hastings Street. I told my son to 
drop me off anywhere along the street, and 
he obliged, but reluctantly. As we drove 
along East Hastings in search of the InSite 
Drug Injection Clinic, 
one of the places I want- 
ed to see for myself, I 
spotted a mission with 
the door open. 

“Just drop me off 
there,” I said, and, 
before he drove off, he 
said, “Be careful, mom.” 

I walked into 
the Potter’s Place 
Mission and sat down in 
a chair near the back, 
feeling as though I were 
back at the mission in 
Edmonton. There were 
only about 15 people 
present for the service, 
some singing along with 
the worship team. The 
words to the song were 
on an overhead, and the 
hymn was somewhat 
familiar so after a few 
minutes I joined in. When the song ended, a 
woman stood up and started praying. 
Apparently, I had come in just for the clos- 
ing hymn and prayer after which she 
announced that there would be no lunch, 
just doughnuts and coffee for the people, 
followed by a fellowship meeting upstairs for 
the volunteers. 

While the snacks were served, I intro- 
duced myself to the woman, Jean, who had 
started the mission six years before. Jean 
invited me to join them for fellowship so I 
followed her through a well stocked kitchen 
than upstairs, where we were served a meal 
consisting of both non- spicy and spicy cur- 
ried chicken, rice, vegetables and three 
kinds of pie. The woman who had led the 
song service was seated next to me, and she 
was eager to have me help out with singing, 


” 





but I told her I was j 


out on 
East 
Hastings 









t in Vancouver for 
the day. 

Peter, one of the volunteers, told 
me about the Potter’s Community House 
and Art Gallery where he lived. An outreach 
of the mission, the community house is a 

two-story apartment 
building for people who 
want to change their 


@ 
H an In lives. Peter said was tak- 
A ing Bible studies through 


the mission as well. 
Another volunteer, 
Michael, told how he had 
been a drug addict for 
thirty years and was near 
death before he came to 
Christ at the Potter’s 
House. He said he had 
slowly regained his 
health until he now he 
can carry a 100-pound 
bag of flour up the stairs, 
and that he is also 
learning to read. 

When I left the 
Potter’s Place, Peter 
walked up the back alley 
with me as far as the 
Community House. The 
alley was crowded with people, some sitting 
with crack pipes, others standing around. A 
thin young man dressed in a black hoody 
and jeans crouched beside a tipped over 
umbrella trying to light up, and another 
man snarled at him to get rid of the stupid 
umbrella. A woman with two Band-Aids on 
her right cheek, carrying a home made 
crack pipe, asked me if I was ooking’, but I 
told her I wasn’t interested. “The police 
drive through he alley and clear all the peo- 
ple out every couple of hours,” Peter said, 
“But within a half hour they start drifting 
back. Sometimes there are 200 people in the 
alley.” 

I left him at the apartment, and 
walked out onto East Hastings where I 
noticed that the street population seemed 
too Caucasian, with only a few black and 





Native people compared to our Edmonton 
street population where I am accustomed to 
seeing many more Aboriginal people. 

The Carnegie Centre was right across 
the street, but as I waited for the light to 
change, I spotted a man and a woman wear- 
ing red sweat shirts that identified them as 
‘Outreach Workers” for the centre so I 
stopped to speak with them. The woman, 
was very enthusiastic about her job, and 
gave me a pamphlet with a list of services 
available for the street population. She said, 
“It’s very safe down here. Nobody bothers 
you.” Already, I was feeling quite at home on 
the street, but it was nice to hear that. She 
told me they have 12,000 homeless people 
in Vancouver, and the Carnegie Centre has 
45 outreach workers on the street. The she 
said, “This is a peaceful community. 
Everyone knows everyone, but the Guardian 
Angels are coming. They’re going to stir up 
trouble, with their para-military clothes.” 

The two outreach workers walked on 
up the street, and I turned to talk to a man 
in a black suit who was carrying a stack of 
Bibles on one arm. He had two young 
women with him, and they were speaking to 
people on the street and giving out Bibles. 

After leaving him, I made my way into 
the Carnegie Centre. It turned out that there 
was a desk at the entrance, a drop-in with 
people playing cards and chess to one side, 
and a library to the other. In the library, 
there was a whole wall of Chinese books, as 
well as sections with Spanish books. I 





decided to take a break and read for a 
while, so I went over to the fiction section 
and selected a copy of “Memoirs of a 
Geisha”. I had been trying to watch the 
movie with my daughters, and, as usual 
ended up seeing it in installments as I had 
to keep leaving for work or other duties. I 
decided to read the ending in the book so I 
wouldn’t have to watch another installment 
of the DVD. 

After an hour, I took a break, and 
looked over the centre. I found coffee on sale 
for 50 cents, and bought a cup. I asked 
about using the phone, but needed a mem- 
bership for that, so I went to the front desk 
and registered as a member of the Carnegie 
Centre. That done, I called my son, but 
there was no answer so I left a message to 
let him know I was staying for an evening 
service at another mission. I watched the 
lesson in Chinese ballroom dancing for a 
while, then as I stepped into the hallway, a 
large Aboriginal man stared at me. “You 
look familiar.” He said. It was Rick from 
Hobema, who used to play the guitar and 
sing at the mission in Edmonton. He told 
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Ron Solonas sells his original prints and hand decorated book markers on East Hastings 


me that he was playing music on the radio. 
Back on the street, I waked past peo- 
ple sitting on the sidewalk selling merchan- 
dise, everything from lamps to shoes and 
jewelry. Others were just sitting besides 
shopping carts or standing around. I finally 
located the InSite Injection Site but it was 
closed, so I went back to the Carnegie 
Centre to book a half-hour on the computer 
to check my emails. After that it was time for 
the service at a place called the Street 
Mission. This mission was smaller than the 
Potter’s House, and on the second floor of a 
building, so people were lined up all along 
the stairs to get soup and sandwiches, with 
people coming down the other side of the 


ay 


n Sheppard 


staircase carrying their food. I joined the 
lineup, and after about 15 minutes reached 
the second story. There, I went to sit on the 
chairs to one side, and waited since I was 
still not hungry after that big chicken dinner. 
Once all of the people were fed, the service 
started. Although more than 100 people 
came for the meal, only about a dozen 
attended the service. The minister spoke 
about integrity and his talk made a lot of 
sense. I put $10 into their collection plate, 
and later overheard the woman who kept the 


y 


books say to the preacher, “Look — 94 cents, 
$1.74 cents ...as she read off the money for 
the last week — it was their biggest donation 
in a long time. 

Out on the street I ran into Rick 
again. He was at the entrance to a building 
that turned out to be the Radio Café where 
he and another man were performing that 
night. I asked him about buses to get to the 
sea bus. He didn’t know, but another man in 
the café told me where to catch the right 
bus. It took a long time getting back, first on 
one bus, then on the sea bus, then on 
another bus, and IJ took a wrong turn on 
Lonsdale, so ended up walking ten blocks 
before I reached the house. On East Hastings 
Street I had felt right at home, part of a wel- 
coming community, but in North Vancouver I 
was very much a tourist. 


By Linda Dumont 
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Letter to Jim Dinning 


The writer of this letter enjoys sharing his 
thoughts with members of the cabinet in 
Alberta but during the current leadership race 
to replace Ralph Klein as head of the PC 
Party he is writing to the candidates for that 
job instead. This month's letter is to Jim 
Dinning. 


I>” Jim, 


Ah Jimmie Jim Jim, it is so fascinating to 
see the fog of self-delusion that encompasses 
you so warmly, to see the way you have 
plunged head long deep into the amniotic 
pleasure of the media version of you - so 
deeply you actually think that media cover- 
age really IS the story of you and your cam- 
paign. Now, I must confess right off the top 
that I'm not one of those who is excited to 
think you will be the next premier sol take 
a certain pleasure in this self-delusion, since 
I suspect it will increase the excitement as 
things turn out quite differently than you are 
arrogantly assuming. 

I've followed your career over the years, 
Jim, and perhaps a sports analogy will best 
explain things. Peter Lougheed and Don 
Getty were CFLers, they made their names 
playing football-- a clean decent game with 
hard hits and fancy footwork and a good eye, 
most of all a lot of teamwork, each person 
knowing where to get to and what to do once 
in position. Ralph Klein was World Wrestling 
Federation-- lots of showbiz, dramatic out- 
rage and overblown rhetoric, phoney asa 
three dollar bill but entertaining in its own 
stupid showman way. Jim I'd say you are 
tennis at the Royal Glenora Club-- nice white 
shirt and shorts, bursts of activity, lots of 
analysis, polite but vicious, all focused on 
looking good and making the other guy look 
bad, at most a game for doubles but usually 
solitary, played in a nice climate and lighting 
controlled environment where there is no 


danger of a snowstorm to complicate things, 
or excited fans throwing their soft drinks and 
popcorn into the ring when they get angry. 

You're a good chameleon, Jim. You 
smoothly shifted gears to be part of that pop- 
ulist energy of battling the deficit once Ralph 
won the leadership in '92, even though you 
would as easily have been a part of a 
Betkowski cabinet that was into liberal social 
policies if your friend Nancy, whom you were 
supporting, had won the day. Others in that 
leadership contest who actually had views of 
their own disappeared from the scene, but 
you slid right into your new role as if you'd 
always believed in that stuff. Since you left 
the Legislature you've put together a nice lit- 
tle portfolio with a good balance from all over 
the place, from the Calgary Regional Health 
Authority to the Canadian Policy Research 
Network. Every time I hear you on the news 
Jim I know what a chameleon sounds like, 
managing to say nothing and make it sound 
oh so significant, your syrupy tones dripping 
with pseudo-sincerity and earnestness, a 
mile wide and an inch deep. 

So where are you now? The media are 
glad to cover your campaign because you've 
always got something to say that will make a 
nice news clip and the sophisticated uptown 
crowd are glad to send cheques in to your 
campaign because they know you're one of 
them and they are so sure only they are fit 
and entitled to be running things in Alberta. 

But in this case Jimmie Jim Jim, in the 
end it's how many people buy a membership 
and want you as the next premier. Those 
folks, hey, I'm one of them-- just ordinary 
schmoos putting in their eight hours a day at 
the plant or being a mom or trying to keep 
the farm afloat-- we don't feel all that com- 
fortable with slick guys in tailored wool suits 
and eyes that look right through us without 
really noticing we exist, busy thinking about 
the next important thing to do. So we'll buy 
our memberships and vote for someone we 
think has the same dirt under his fingernails 


Edmonton Dream Centre 


LEAVING THE INNER CITY AND 
RETURNING ~ 


A year ago the Women’s Dream Centre | 
was donated a new facility away from the 


inner city in the south-side neighbourhood __ 


of Capilano. In November of 2005 the Dream 


Centre moved, from the two old houseson 
96 Street which had been its location since _ 


addiction, ~y son was put i 


July of 1998, to a much newer, cleaner and _re 


safer apartment block. With the change of © 
location a name change also occurred and © 
the Women’s Dream Centre is officially r now 
the Edmonton Dream Centre. 

Although operating under the new 
name, the program is still the same. The _ 
Dream Centre is a program for women (with | 
or without children) in crisis or distressful 
situations who desire to change their 
lifestyle, and voluntarily agree to enter a 
structured residence for a six month period 
with extensions possible. Alma Clarke the 
executive director of the Dream Centre 
reports that in the past several months over 
twenty women and children have been 
turned away. 

Alma asked the ladies, “What does 
the Dream Centre mean to you?” Some of 
their responses were: 

“Closest thing to a normal home lL 
have ever known” 

“A place where Ic can meet 


encouragement; I 
greetings and. 
Goldring, MP; 
tor of Women’s 


Les We 


ment commented that 






























as we have. Sure we'll be friendly when you 
come by, but don't read too much into that. 
Yes, after more than two decades moving for- 
ward in a nice sheltered world, you are going 
to get a taste of the real world this fall. 

So Jim, I wish I could be more encourag- 
ing. But I think maybe it's good for you to 
hear one voice from the real world, just as a 
bit of a balance to all the sycophants you've 
gathered around you and the mindless media 
line about you being the front-runner. Then 
you can decide what to do-- shrug it off as 
the rantings of a goof, or perhaps let it sink 
in. You're no dummy-- just a little too taken 
with yourself-- so a sincere conversion could 
still make something useful of you. 


A voice from the ordinary world, 


Ted White 


Rarely Room 


There is rarely room for the divine in our 
daily lives. If we get sick there are doctors, if 
we are hungry we go to the grocery store or 
we pick through garbage cans- we are abun- 
dantly provided with resources to stay alive- 
yet many if not all people have a deeper 
yearning within themselves to discover. We, 
through living and supporting systems. have 
eliminated any need for transcendence. If we 
had enough faith to depend on God like the 
daisies and daffodils do in a plea to not get 
stomped on, we would see intervention. 
However, we are not always patient enough 
to do so- we have a million activities, dead- 
lines, and annoyances to deal with each and 
every day. Scripture says that we must take 
good care of strangers, for we could be enter- 
taining angels without knowing it (Hebrews 
13:2). 

If one was to take an agnostic stance on 
this ideal, it could be argued that instead of 
entertaining angels, we could be preventing 
ourselves from letting many inspiring people 
motivate our lives- by simply being unaware 
of constant presence. 

It seems to me regardless of a belief in 
God or motivation through other inspiration 
in life itself that there is a special light and 
lesson reserved for paying attention to those 
who seem to be weak and destitute. There 
are many more values, motivations and 
opportunity to acquire knowledge by paying 
attention to the little graces of people than 
any form of systematic academia can offer. 

As I look in the eyes of those suffering on 
our streets in Edmonton I feel like I am 
meeting with truth. I should take my shoes 
off. It is as if | am entering in a world that 
seems to spit out the real and suck in user 
friendly. It occurs to me that Dorothy Day 
was correct in saying, "The true atheist is 
the one who denies God’s image in the least 
of these.” I have never felt presence without 
truth and would rather believe in a God so 
wonderful and loving and die with living in 
the image of the greatest versus having no 
belief in higher powers than myself and be 
bold enough to stare in the face of divinity. 

We are not alone on this earth. Nor will 
we ever be. We were not made to be individ- 
ually exclusive but to expel all the gifts that 
we possess to further the great mystery of 
creation. Of course we would all go toa 
church that believes in plain ol’ fools and 
accepted sinners, but I have found peace in 
a God who uses little things to “shame on,” 
the finite academia of the world. So bless 
God- even if you are nothing, for in your 
presence or folly you are great, magnificent 
and encouraging. Keep shining in the ragged 
faces of the excluded, and in us who choose 
through ignorance to exclude ourselves. 





By Brittney White 
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Council Meetings from the Coffeehouse and HAWC Grand Council 


The Coffeehouse Council, Strathcona, is 
primarily made of people who have no home. 
They meet monthly and toss around innova- 
tive ideas on how to contribute to their com- 
munity and enhance personal growth. At one 
of the meetings, the Council discussed some 
of the programs that they were involved in 
over the years, and which ones they would 
like to see return. The clear winners were the 
beading and cooking classes. It was noted 
that at least one person who lives on 
Strathcona streets worries about moving in 
to a home because he does not know how to 
cook. On his behalf, as well as for others 
who can benefit, a letter was written to one 
of the local churches in the hopes that they 
would resume the classes. The church has 
since begun a project close enough to what 
the Council hoped for, that if any one feels 
that learning to cook would help prepare him 
or her better for independent living, please 
let the Council members know, and they 
should be able to hook you up. At the last 
meeting, there was some concern about a 
Conference addressing Aboriginal issues. 
Some people walked right in and attended 
meetings without paying, while others were 
chased away, for no apparent reason. They 
were not drinking and were well dressed, but 
were told that they would have had to pur- 
chase tickets in advance to attend the event. 
Unfortunately, this is not possible for many 
people, therefore, Council decided to contact 
sponsors of upcoming events, relative to 
homelessness, and ask to be on the mailing 
list. The Council decided to try to secure a 
few free tickets for the events, to be given to 
people from the street culture, who advo- 
cate for people without homes, as a part of 
a scholarship program facilitated by the 
Council. A few months ago, the Council 
decided they wanted to learn technology 
skills. 75% of the Council members wanted 
to learn computers. Some wanted to learn 
printing as well. The major problem was 
finding a location in which to put the equip- 
ment. The Council realizes that some of their 
ideas cannot fly because they don’t have a 
space for things to develop. The printer was 
purchased regardless. While waiting for the 
printer to be delivered and while looking 
around for some computers, I receive an e- 
mail from Murray Soroka, director of the new 
West End community drop-in centre, the 
Jasper Place Health and Wellness Centre (JP 
HAWC). The HAWC is a service-referral cen- 
tre and was featured in last month’s paper. 
The HAWC is equipped with showers, sofas, 
books... and now a printing press and seven 
computers. A Fortune 500 business and 
local computer company, User Friendly 
Computers, donated the computers. 
Teachers are needed. Housed or homeless, if 
you have computer/ printing skills and are 
willing to teach the trade at the HAWC, 
please call Gail at 433-.2229. JP HAWC has 
since established an important Council of its 
own, called the Grand Council. Council 
meets Mondays 5:30-6:00 p.m. It is an inclu- 
sive Council. All people present have a vote. 
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The clear difference between the two 
Councils is space. The Coffeehouse Council 
is always concerned with finding a place to 
implement. Events that are months in the 
planning can happen at the HAWC right 
away. HAWC provides space for computers, 
certainly, but also provides a place for volun- 
teers to centralize, and collaborate on com- 
munity initiatives. The Grand Council intro- 
duced a haircutting service. While some 


receive free haircuts 10-12 noon on Wednesday, 


volunteer hair cutters are able to build up a 
client base and include their work at JP 
HAWC on their resumes. Audrey, who knows 
the streets, has been a reliable haircutter for 
the Strathcona homeless population for a few 
years. I’m hoping she takes this printed hint 
and pops by the JP HAWC some Wednesday 
morning to cut hair! A Strathcona barber- 
shop on 101 Street and Whyte Avenue, 
Universal Barber, donated the entire haircut- 
ting equipment. I went into the shop one 
morning, told them that we want to start a 
haircutting service and left four minutes 
later with every thing we needed. Those guys 
rock! We are now looking to expand our 
range of hair cutting skills and hope for a 
donation of thinning shears and clippers. 
The Grand Council has also started a 
Volunteer Training program where anyone 
can be trained to help others “hook up” to 
services. Next week, we take a field trip to 
Bent Arrow. Members of both Councils are 
among the first trainees. Joining them is the 
editor of this paper, a property manager, and 
a local coffee shop owner. They are frequent- 
ly first points of contact for people just on 
the streets. A community that has the ‘know- 
how’ to help others is a rich community. 
Volunteers, who give their time to learn what 
the system can provide, in order to help oth- 
ers, are true community treasures, and we 
love ya’! “Know useful things, and share 
what you know.” The Grand Council plays a 
prominent role in the growth of the HAWC, 
but also supports community policy makers 
by collecting valuable data concerning servic- 
es and other relevant factors surrounding 
homelessness. They state their preference, 
vote on future development plans and 
upcoming events, and so on. 

The Coffeehouse Council is also working 
on ways to provide input concerning commu- 
nity development. The Strathcona Group on 
homelessness, which is beginning to welcome 
input from people with street experience, is 
having their next meeting at the same loca- 
tion that the Coffeehouse Council has their 
meetings. Council members are comfortable 
there, and more likely to attend these impor- 
tant events. At the meetings, they can direct- 
ly connect with the people who represent 
agencies such as Edmonton Joint Planning 
Commission on Housing. Council members 
will have the opportunity to let them know 
what kind of residents are most suitable and 
which would help them keep off the streets 
(small and inexpensive!) The collaboration 
between the two Councils and agencies will 
be a worthy community development system 





to watch. I’m certain that Councils will soon 
be showing us a brand new approach to 
community development After all, people who 
live on the street know more than anyone, 
that the best way to build strong community 
is by pooling resources. It’s community 
development from the ground up. And it 
works! 


By Gail Kelly 
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Your voice in Alberta's Legislative Assembly 


4 Hugh MacDonald, MLA 
Edmonton-Gold Bar 
Edmonton Gold Bar Constituency Office 
#102, 7024 -101 Avenue, NW 
Edmonton, Alberta, T6A OH7 
Tel: 414-1015 Fax: 414-1017 
e-mail:hugh.macdonald@assembly.ab.ca 
website: www. |liberalopposition.com 


ip 
PETER GOLDRING 


Member of Parliament 
Edmonton East 


The Evacuation of Canadians from Lebanon: 
An Historic Humanitarian Effort 


On July 12, Hezbollah, a Canadian government outlawed terror- 
ist group, attacked Israel and killed eight soldiers while kidnap- 
ping two others after crossing a UN established border in the 
south of Lebanon. This followed an attack by Hamas weeks ear- 
lier, prompting Israel to respond swiftly to these provocations by 
launching air, ground and naval offences. 


The Canadian government reacted immediately, contacting indi- 
vidual Canadians to inform them of the evacuation plan and be- 
gan the initial evacuation on July 19. Over the next three weeks, 
13,052 Canadians were safely removed from Lebanon: it was the 
largest evacuation in Canadian history. 


Canadians should take pride that our government officials per- 
formed this monumental task with professionalism unmatched by 
other nations that had far more resources on hand. 


As to the Opposition parties question of why Canada’s new Con- 
servative government was not neutral, Foreign Affairs Minister 
Peter MacKay reminded these members that Canada is not, and 
has never been, a “neutral” nation when situations involve illegal, 
terrorist organizations, whether they be hiding in Afghanistan or 
Lebanon. “Hezbollah is a cancer on Lebanon...” said MacKay 


Canada is committed to helping the innocent victims of war and 
will provide $5.5 million in humanitarian assistance to Lebanon. It 
has already helped deliver vital humanitarian supplies when, on 
July 29, a Canadian vessel assisted the international relief organi- 
zation Doctors Without Borders in shipping emergency medical 
supplies. 


No crisis in the Middle East is ever without its complexities and 
tragedies. Canada’s new Conservative government has shown 
that it is remarkably quick-thinking and resolute in the pursuit of 
an effective, rapid response to a world crisis involving Canadian 
citizens and is sensitive to tragedies as they unfold as evidenced 
by its clear call for sustainable ceasefire solutions. Its first 
thought, though, Is the safe repatriation of Canadians from harm's 
way, then engaging in a concerted effort at contributing to future 
peace. 


What do you think? 


495-3261 


www.petergoldring.ca 
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Earn Money! Become a vendor. Sell Edmonton Street News 
For information and to sign up, call 428-0805. 
Vendors buy papers for 50 cents a copy and sell them for the price of a donation. 
To buy papers, call Angelique at 428-0805 - North Side 
Or Brittney at 970-8482 - Whyte Avenue 


9312-109 Avenue. Cail first. 


